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WINE and WISDOM: 
OR, THE [FJ . PP 88. 


Tipin PHI losen 


LYRICK POEM: 


To which are ſubjoin'd, 


\ 


The moſt remarkable Memoirs of the 
following Antients. 


Thaless | Menuedemus. 
Solon. Plato. 
Phereſydei. Speu fippus. 
flnaxagoras, \| Polemo. 
Archelau i. Areceſilaus. 
docrates. Ariſtotle. 
Aenophon. 7 heophraſt us. 
Ariftippus. 8 Strato. 
Hegefras. L.ycon. 
Theadorus, Diogenes. 
Bion. Meni ppus. 
Euclides, Zeno. 
Eubulides, Antipater. 


Very proper to be Read by a merry Socie- 


Be, Pythagoras. 


2 Heraclitus. 
Xenophanes. 


= F 
Leucippus, *F7 


3 Democritus; 1 
Anaxarchul 
P yrebo. 3d 
Epicurus. 
Longinus, 
Porphyrius. 


F amblicus. 


AE defius. 


To wich! is added, a N ew 


E I T V. 


Euftathius. 


 Maximas. 


Priſcus. 


Falianus. 
Procereſius, 
Xantus. 
Demoſthenes. 
Zalucut. 
Seneca. 
Piſo. 
Cato. 

4 Copernicus. 


ty, over a Glaſs of good Liquor. 
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EAS T the Reader ſhould wonder 
what could induce me, not only to 
ſuch a whimſical, but an imperfect un- 
dertaking ; I thought myſelf oblig'd to 
acquaint him, after what manner I was 
drawn in to ſo odd a Performance, which 
I believe, for its ſingularity, is ſcarce to 

be parallel d. . 
As times go, I think it no great Crime 
to own, that now and then, when Buſi- 
neſs will permit, I love a chiruping Glaſs, 
in the Company of ſuch Friends to whom 
my own may be acceptable ; and the bet- 
ter to prevent all impertinent Chit Chat, 
and the little Feuds and Controverſies that 
are too apt to ariſe, at preſent, about 
Dukes and Doctors, Dutch Memorials, 
the Changes of the Miniſtry, and many 
other epidemical Fanaticiſms, that have 
worm-eaten the Brains of the whole Na- 
tion, having a Muſical Genius, I am ſel- 
dom unfurniſh'd with ſome Madrigal or 
other, proper to preſerve an innocent 
i nl Muth 
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. 
Mieth from the Modiſh Incurſions of State 
Pofticks, to which almoſt every Trading 
Citizen is become a noiſy Pretender; ſo 
that, among the reſt, happening to have 
one of my on Coining, upon a few of 
the Tipling Philoſophers, and ſome of my 
Friends being pleas d with the Whim, were 
very earneſt with me to{pin out my Ballad 
to the length of Chivey-Chaſe, and to give 
the ſame turn upon more of the old Sages, 
as I had done before upon only ſix; ac- 
cordiggly, togratify their requeſt, I pro- 
cgeded farther, but could not run through 
all, withent ſuch a prolixity as muſt have 
made it tireſome, if I have not already been 
too tedious, which I am much afraid of. 
4 Vnder every Stanza 1 thought it proper 
to remind the Reader of their peculiar 
Qualifications, Humours, the moſt remark- 
able. Paſlages of their Lives, or whatſoeve; 
it is that the Verſe turns upon, otherwiſe, 
. the Wit, where there is any, would have 
| been loſt to all Per ſons, but Men of Read - 
ing. Therefore, ſince Jam ready to ac- 
knowledge it is but a Ballad, I hope the 
Reader, if he do ike it, will excuſe it 


4 a o Farewell. 
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„INE and WISDOM: 
ad OR, THE 


Tipling PHILOSOPH ERS. 
A LZjmck Poem. 


I SE THALES, the Father of all 
y y The Greek Philoſophical Crew, 
E' re he gaz'd at the Heavens, would call 
For a chirruping Bottle gr two, 
That, when he had brighten'd his Eyes, 
He the Planets might better behold, 
And make the Fools think he was wiſe, 
By the whimſical Tales that he told. 


THALES, the Mil:fan, was firſt eminent for his Know- 
ledge in Aſtrology, and of thoſe Conſtellations which at that 
time were moſt ſtudy'd among the Phenicians, and by which 
they ſail'd: But afterwards, by his Travels into Egypt, and 
his Reſidence there for ſome time, in the Court of King 4- 
maſis, he ſo improy'd his Learning, that he return'd home to 
Miletus, and became the firſt Author of the Mathematicks, 
and Natural Philoſophy, among the Grecians, and juſtly ob- 
tain'd the Prefęrenge of the other Wiſemen for his ſpeculative 


Learning. | 
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Wiſe SOLON, who carefully gave 
Good Laws unto Athens of old, 
And thought the Rich Cræſus a Slave, 
Tho” a King, to his Coffers of Gold. 
He delighted in plentiful Bowls, 
But drinking much talk would decline, 
Becauſe *rwas the Cuſtom of Fools 
- To prattle much over their Wine. 


SOLON was born at Salamis, and grew ſo famous for 
his Wiſdom, that he was courted by the City of Athens to 
preſcribe Laws to the Athenians. It was he alſo that deſpiled 
the Riches of Craſus, when he expected to be Complimented 
for the abundance of his Wealth. And being aſked by Peri- 
ander, at a drinking Match, whether his Silence was owing 
to his Folly, Salon anſwer'd, No Fool can be Silent in his Cups, 


 PHERESYDES, when cloy'd with good Wine, 


Imprudently fell to cold Water : 
From thence many things did divine, 

Which happen'd by accident after: 
But when he began to deſpiſe 

Warm Juice, for a Liquor ſo cool, 
His Body was turn'd into Lice, 

And he louſily dy'd like a Fool. 


PHERECYDES was born in Syrus, and made him- 
ſelf ſamous by foretelling an Earthquake, from a Glaſs of 
Water which one of his Scholars gave him to drink. Some 


time before his Death he avoided all Company, and at length 
'dy'd miſerably, eaten up with Lice. 9 


ANAXAGORAS, drank like a Lord, 
Till Wine had quite dazzl'd his fight, 
And, when he was tipſy, averr'd, 
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Yet ſtill he made ſhift to behold, | 
That the Sun had a Stone in his Face, 2 
Which, according as he had foretold, | 
Fell down by a River in Thrace, 


ANAXAGOR AS, was born at Glazomena, who, a- 
mong the reſt of his Philoſophical Aſſertions, affirm'd Snow 
to be black, and was very famous for foretelling, that a Stone 
ſhould drop, at ſuch a time, from the Body of the Sun, which 
fell accordingly at the River Agos in Thrace. 


Grave ARCHEL AUS tippl'd much Wine, 
Or ſure he could never have thought, 

That the lights, which above us do ſhine, 
Were Maſſes of Iron Red-Hot. | 

His Pupils muſt certainly think, 

That their Maſter had oally'd his Wits, 

Or that he was us'd in his drink, | 
To ſpew out ſuch merry Conceits. 


ARCHEL AUS was an Athenian, or a Meleſian, un- 
decided whether; among the reſt of his Philoſophical Notions 
he aſſerted, that the Stars were burning Maſſes of Iron, of 
which the Sun was the greateſt, 


Old SOCR ATES ne' er was content, 
Till a Bottle had heighten'd his Joys, 
Who, in's Cups to the Oracle went, 
Or he ne' er had been counted ſo Wiſe. 
Late Hours he certainly lov'd, 
Made Wine the delight of his Life, 
Or Aantippe would never have prov'd, 
Such a damnable Scold of a Wife. 


SOCRATES was born at Alapece, an Athenian Vil- 


lage, and was called by the Oracle, the wiſeſt Man: For the 
better 
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better tryal of his Philoſophical Temper, he had a very per- 
verfe Wife, nam'd Aantippe, who us'd to tell him, that he 


enly marry'd her to exerciſe his Patience, Fa BY 

Bold XENOPHON ſtudy'd a white, | Fe 
Tüll he found the true way to be Wiſe, | 

Was all Night at the Bottle, to roll RA 


Till the Sparkles flew out of his Eyes; 
Which ſo nobly inſpir'd his Soul, 

T hat he took up the Sword and the Shield, 
So quitted his Books for the Bowl, 

And became a brave Man in the Field. 


XENO PAH ON was born at Atbens, was a Follower of 
Secrates, and became an eminent Philoſopher ; but, delight- 
ing in Arms, he betook himſelf to the Field, and became 2 


famous General, won many fignal Victories for the Atbeni- 
ans, but dy'd at Corinth, of a conſiderable Age. 


ARISTIPPUS, the Frolick and Gay, 
Tho? Wiſe, would not baulk his delight, 
But drank in the Pride of the Day, 

Hug'd Lais of Coriuib at Night. 
He was always as free as a 9 

And quick at a Pun or a Jeſt, 
Would never grudge any Expence, 

To purchaſe a Cup of the beſt. 


ARISTIPPUS, by Birth, was a Orenean, alſo Foun- 
der of the Sect fo ald. He was a great adinirer, in his 
Youth, and hearer of S:crates'; but notwithſtanding the Pre- 
cepts of his Maſter, was fo addicted to Luxury, Prodigality, 
Wine, and Women, that no Advice could reclaim him. At 
the Feaſt of Neptune, held annually at gina, he became 
acquainted with that famous Strumpet, Lais of Corinth, with 


whom he us'd to fatiate his Luft, vey much to his diſcredit. 


Nx 
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HEGESIAS, Death's Orator, taught, 
That Life was ſcarce worth our deſire ; 
But the Cauſe of his dulneſs of Thought, 
Was the want of a Glaſs to inſpire ; 
For drinking a Bottle by Chance, 

He found out the Pleaſure of Life, 
And vow'd *twas the way to advance 
The Soul above Sorrow and Strife. 


HEG ESIAS was ſurnam'd Death's Orator, from a 
Book of his writing, wherein he ſets forth the Inconvenien- 
cies of Life, and the Advantages of Death, with ſo much Art 
and Rhetorick, that his falacious Reaſoning induc'd many to 
deſpiſe the former and embrace the latter for the Benefits 


thereof ; but himſelf had more Wit than to confirm his Doc- 
trine by a wilful Reſignation. 


THEODORUS, that God of a Man, 
Who fancy'd his Perſon Divine, 
Could never have been ſo Prophane, 
Without frequent Exceſſes of Wine; 
Nor could ſuch an Athiiſt as he, | 
Be content with a moderate Load, 

But muſt drink like a Fiſh in the Sea, 
To ſoar to the Pitch of a God. 


 THEODORUS was ſurnam'd, the Athei/t, from a 
Book that he wrote againft the Exiſtence of the Deity, and 
took upon himſelf the name of Theos, ſignifying God. Stilpo 


ask'd him, in a ſcoffi ng manner, if he really thought himſelf 
to be what he call'd himſelf, and he anſwer'd, Yes ; upon 


_—_ Stilpo told him, he might as well think himſelf a Jack 
aw. | 


Lewd BION would Tipple like mad, 
And talk very wickedly too, 
Or elſe he would never have ſaid, 


The Gods were a Baſtardly Crew. 5 
8 B And 1 
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And when be got drunk at a Feaſt, 
To Crown his inebrious Joys, 

He then would reel home like a Beaſt, 
And tap the Butt. end of his Boys. 


BION was bred an Academick, afterwards turn'd Cy- 
nick, and at laſt became a Follower of Theodorus the Atheiſt, 
He was much given to Male-Venery with his own Scholars 
and was wont, as Laertius mentians in his Epitaph, to call the: 
Gods, Sons of Whores, but dy'd repentingly. 


Old EUCLIDES, Crafty and Croſs, 
Who much to Contention was given, 
His Bumpers would Chearfully toſs, 
To make his odd Temper more even; 
Yet was ſo Litigious a Sot, 
And under 5 wretched a Curſe, 
That the more till he handl'd the Pot, 
It made the old Rogue but the worſe. 


EUCLIDES the Philoſopher was born at Megara, was a 
Hearer of Socrates, but a "y troubleſome and contentious 


man, inſomuch that his. maſter told him he was only fit to 


wrangle with Sophiſts, not to bn wh Men. 


EUBULITDES, ſkill'd in the Cheats 
Of Logick, would, over his Glaſs, 
Endeavour to make his Deceits 
With his Ignorant Auditors paſs; 
But ſtudying too much of the quirk, 
And drinking too little good Wine, 
Death ſnatch'd him away with a Jik 
And ſpoiPd his falacious Deſign. 


EUBULTDES, born at Miletus, was not 5 a Philoſo- 
pher, but a great Logician, who invented ſeveral ways of Ar- 


gumentation and Ms particularly that call'd the Fala- 


cidus, 
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bus 


to 
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Ar- 
ala- 


us, 
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himſelf with exceſſive ſtudy, to become Maſter of the fame. 


ME NE DE MUS, that maker of Tents, 
Who alſo could handle his Arms, 
When a Soldier had always the ſence 
To allow that the Bottle had Charms ; 
But when he was made a wiſe Sage 
By Plato that Heathen Divine, 
He famiſh'd himſelf in his Age 
For ant of good Victuals and Wine. 


MENEDEMUS, the Eretrian, was, by Trade à Soldier 
and a Tentmaker, till by hearing of Plato and others, he 
quitted his Military Imployment and became a Philoſopher. 
His Native Country being enſlaved by Antighnas; King of 
Macedonia, he ſolicited the Tyrant to ſet his Country at Li- 
berty, but not prevailing, he refus'd all manner of Suftehance, 
betook himſelf to reading and ſtarv'd himſelf to Death. 


Old PLATO was reckon'd Divine, 
He wiſely to Virtue was prone, 


But had it not been for good Wine, 


His Merits we never had known. 
By Wine we are Generous made, 
It furniſhes fancy with Wings, 
Without it we ne*er ſhould have had 
Philoſophers, Poets, of Kings. | 


| PLATO was born at Zgina, a Town belonging to the 


theniahs, and for the excellent Notions he had of a Deity, 
nd the Immortality of the Soul; in thoſe Heiatheniſh Times, 
iis Name has been ſinee horiout'd with the Epithet of Divine. 
e was the firſt of the Academicks, was ſingular for his Juſ- 
ice as well as Learning, gave great Improvertients to ſeveral 


ciences, dy*d at Athens, and was ſactific'd to by the Magi, 
+ ſomething more than Man. 1 OE 


cious, fo much in eſteem in thoſe Days, that Pþiletus xiH'd 
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SPEUSIPPUS, tho? learned and Wiſe, 

Yet marry*d when Jolly and Young, 
But crown'd with the Bottle his Joys, 

In ſpite both of Tale and of Tongue, 
And when he was aged, and paſt 

The pleaſures of Wine and a Friend, 
He grew diſcontented at laſt, 

And boldly compleated his End. 


SPEUSIPPUS was born at Myrrhinus, marry'd one o : 
Plato's Kinſwomen, was ſingular for his Prudence, but fo 
ſickly and infirm, that the teaze of his Diftemper provok'd . 


bim at laſt to put an end to his Miſeries. 


Young POLEMO drank and he whor'd, 
Altho' he'd a pretty young Wife, | 
And pleaſur*d his Luſts like a Lord 
Given up to an infamous Life; 
But once being Drunk as a Rake, 
He reel'd to Xenocrates's School, 
Where the Sage took the trouble to make 
A Philoſopher of the young Fool. 


POLEMO, born at Oeta, an Athenian Village, was ven 
wild and extravagant in his Youth, and tho' he had a ven 
beautiful Wife, was much given to Male-Venery, till happen-| 
ing once, when he was warm'd with Wine, to Stagger with 


a Garland upon his Head, into the School of Xenocrates, it 
order to deride his Precepts, which the old Man bore with the 
Patience of a Philoſopher, and at length charm'd the ſpend- 


thrift with ſuch an admirable Diſcourſe of Modeſty and Tem. 
perance, that he reclaim'd him from his Extravagance, and 


won him, at once, to the Study of Philoſophy. 


ARCES ILAUS, Noble and Free, 

And learned and Wiſe as the reſt, 
Would merry and frolickſome be, 
And drink, like a Duck, at a Feaſt. 


He 
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He valu'd no Publick Reproach, 

But till would his Humour enjoy, 
And when he was Tipſy would broach 

A Wench, or a Catamite Boy. 


ARCESIL AUS, a Pytanean of ola, was a very debauch'd 
Philoſopher, but very Generous to his friends. He was not 
only given to Wine and Women, but alſo to the uſe of boys; 
L from whence Ariſto calls him an Eloquent and Audacious 
Buggerer. 1 e 1 b 


ARISTOTLE, that Maſter of Arts, 
Had been but a Dunce without Wine, 
And what we aſcribes to his Parts, | 
ls but due to the Juice of the Vine. 
His Belly ſome Writers agree, | 
Was as large as a watering Troygh, 
He therefore jump'd into the Sea, 
Becauſe he'd have Liquor enough. 


ARISTOTLE was born at Stagira, and ſo improv'd his 
Knowledge in all manner of Learning, that his Body ſeem'd 
| to be a Storehouſe for the Soyls of all the reſt of the Philoſo- 
phers; yet it is reported by ſome Authors, that he, at laſt, 
flung himſelf into an Arm of the Sea, call'd the Eurippus, 
becauſe he could not find out the reaſon of its ebbing and 
acer, ſeven times a Day; but others ſay his death was Na- 
tural. | 


THEOPHRASTUS, that Eloquent Sage, 
By Athens ſo greatly ador'd, 
With the Bottle would boldly Engage 
When Mellow was briſk as a Bird, 
Would Chat tell a Story and Jeſt, 
Moſt pleaſantly over a Glaſs, 
And thought a dumb Gueſt at a Feaſt, 
But a dull Philoſophical Aſs. 


THEO- 


T'4 
THEOPHRASTUS, io call'd by Ariftole, for his Divin 
Eloquence, was born at Reeffary and was after, for his learn. 
ing, ſo greatly ador'd by the Athenians, that Agnonides having 
acc::3'd him of Irreligion, had much difficulty to eſcape being 


fined. As Theephraſtus was once ſitting by a filent Perſon, at 
a Feaſt, he ſaid to him, If thou art Ignorant thou deft wiſely, 
but if thou art Learned thou deft foahfhly in ſaying nothing. 


Old STRATO, who kept up a School, 
To teach Philoſopical Drones, 
Drank Wine, like a Blockhead, by Rule, 


I ill tad ſcarce any Fleſh on his Bones, I 
Let liv'd to a very great Age, | to 
By conſtantly wetting his Clay, a ar 
And when he grew ſick of this Stage, Ly 
He inſenſibly Ragger'd away. 18 


STRATO born at Lampſacum, was well skill'd in all the 
the Parts of Philoſophy, and ſucceeded Theophraſtus in his 
School. He was naturally of a thin Conſtitution, and, at 
length, ſo wore himſelf out by his indefatigable . that 
be drop'd away inſenſibly. | 


Old LYCON, the Pedant, who rais' d 
His Fame by the teaching of Youth ; 
With the beſt of his Rhetorick prais'd 
Thoſe Wines that wete fit fot his Tooth, 
He drank like a notable Sage 
Till his Sands and his Liquor were out, 
Then dy'd at a reverend Age, 
Olf that curſed diſtemper the Gout. 


LYCON, born at Tyaas, was a Man of admirable Elo- 
quence, and entreamly well qualified for the Education of 
Youth. He liv'd to the Age of 7 4» and then expit d under 

the 2 of the Gout. wn 


Vine 
2ArN 
ving 


ein 


„ af 
ſeh, 


lo- 
of 
der 


0. 


15 


JOGENES, Surly and Proud, 


Who ſnarl'd at the Macedon Yonth, 


lighted in Wine that was good, 


Becauſe in good Wine there's Truth 
ill growing as Poor as a Job, 

Unable to purchaſe a Flaſk, 

e choſe for his Manſion a Tub, 

And liv'd by the Scent of the Caſk. 


DIOGENES, a Sinopeſe by Birth, who fled his Country 
to Athens for coining falte Money, was ſo cynically Proud, 
at he bid Alexander the Great ſtand out of his Sunſhine ; and 
aving writ to a Friend to take him a Houſe, who neglecting 
do it according to his Direct ion, as he paſs'd along the 
reets in Athens, eſpy'd a hugh Tub at a Cooper's Shop, 
hich he bought for his Manſion. 


ENIPPUS, that Covetous Knave, 
Who lent Money out upon Pawns, 
nd extravagant Premiums would have, 
Of his Friends and*s Neighbours for Loans; 
Wine, or in any Delight 
He ne' er would diminiſh a Croſs 
ut rob*d of his Riches at Night 
He hung himſelf after his Loſs. 


MENIPPUS, ſaid by ſome to be a Phænician Sl ave, by 
hers, to be the Son of one Bato of Pontus, was ſo extream- 
covetous that he beg'd a great deal of Money, with which 
E purchas'd his Freedom, and turn'd Pawn-broker at Thebes, 
here ſome Thieves broke jnto his Houſe, and rob'd him of 
s Wealth, upon which he hang'd himſelf. The Books af- 
ib'd to him arg all Comical, tho his Life was Miſerable, and 

end Tragical. | 
Old 
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Old ZENO lov'd Muſick and Wine, 

And often would ſteal with his Friend, 
To a Muſick- houſe where he would dine, 

And drink, when h' ad Money to ſpend ; 
At laſt, overcome by the Glaſs, 

He ſtagger' d and fell in his School, 
Then vex'd he ſhould be fuch an Aſs, 

He Throttl'd himfelf like a Fool. 


Z ENO was born at Citium, a Cyprian Town, would 
often accompany his Friend Antigonus to the Houſe of a Mu- 
ſician, nam'd Ariſtocles, where they us'd to Feaſt and be en- 
tertain'd with Mafick. In the 98th Year of his Age he hap- 
pen'd to fall, as he was going out of his School, and broke 
one of his Fingers, upon which he ſaid, I come, why do you 
drive me? and immediately ſtrangl'd himſelf, 


ANTIPATHER, that Prophet of Old, 
Who was ſuch an accurate Sage, 
Some ſay, many Wonders foretold, 
In his Youth that fell out in his Age. 
But many are given to think, 
That before he could ever Divine, 
His Bottle he*d cheartully drink, 
Then gueſs by the Strength of his Wine. 


ANTIPATE R of Sidon was an accurate Diſputant, and 
ſkilful in the Myſteries of Divination, of which he wrote two 
Books, dy'd at Athens a little before Cicero pen'd his Offices 


PYTHAG* RAS did Silence enjoin 

On his Pupils, wha Wiſdom would ſeek, 
| Becauſe that he tippl'd good Wine, 
Till himſelf was unable to ſpeak ; 
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And when he was whimſical grown, 
With ſipping his plentiful Bowls, 
By the ſtrength of the Juice in his Crown, 
He conceiv'd Tranſmigration of Souls. 


PYTHAGORAS, os moſt, Writers agree, was born 
at Sidon in Phirnitia, tho“ ſome; report otherwiſe. He was 
a great Philoſopher, alfo well ſkill'd in all the Agypiian Learn» 
ing, and in the Rites and Myſteries of Religion. For the bet- 
ter bridling of the Tongues and Paſſions of his Scholars he 
us d to enjoin them five Yeara ſilence; alſo taught the Tranſ- 
migization of Souls, in order to ſoften their Humanity to all 
Creatures that were under their Subjection. 
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HER AC LITUS would never deny 
A Bumper to Comfort his Heart, 
But when he was Maudlin would Cry, 
Becauſe he had empty'd his Quart : 
Tho? ſome e' er fo foohſh to think, 
That he wept at Man's Folly and Vice, 
When 'twas only his Cuſtom to Drink, 
Till the Laquor __— out t of his Eyes. 


HERACLITUS was an Epbifin Philoſopher, who 
deſpis'd Greatneſs for a ſolitary Life in the Woods, where he 
fed upon Herbs, and gave himſelf up to Philoſophical Con- 
templation, Whehè ver he appear d F Publick, he wr won 
with Tears, the Wickedneſs and Mifery of Mankind 
laſt his crude Fare fog him no a Drap 7 upon Which — 

opes of 4 Cute, but "being deppolnites 


and 
> two 


** return'd to the City in 


he dy'd in the Street, 


XENOPHA NES. tippl'd tis pain, 
That's Impudence might be compleat, 
Or ſure he too modeſt had been, ; 
And To. Hag bis own Works in the Street 3 
C Nor 
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Nor could he have ſpun out the Line 
Of his Life, to a hundred or more, 
It he had not found means to get Wine, 
Altho' the old Fellow was poor. 


 XENOPHANES, the Colophonian, was not only: 
Philoſopher, but a Poet. who had ſo great an Opinion of hi 
own Works, that he us'd to ſing them in the Streets. He 
was the Founder of the Elzatich Se, and liv'd, as ſome Au- 


thors report, to the Age of a Hundred Years and upwards, 
and dy'd Poor. 


PARMENIDES, wiſe as the reſt, 
Of th' old Philoſophical Crew 
Would drink, Poet like, of the beſt, 
As his Works do ſufficiently ſhew ; 
Or elſe we ſhould never have ſeen 
His Philoſophy dizen'd in Verſe, 
But his muſty old Notions had been 
As dull as a Mountebank's Farce. 


PA RMENIDES, born at Elia, wrote Philoſophy i nf 
Verſe, gave Laws to his own Countrymen, and was particu 
larly famous for what he wrote concerning Ideas. 


LEUCIPPUS would never have ſoar'd, 
By ſtudy ſo wonderful high, 
Unleſs that Good Wine had impowr'd 
His fancy to travel the Sky: 
To enliven and lighten his Sou], 
He drank till the mid of the Night, 
Becauſe by his ſinking the Bowl, 18 
He found that he heighten'd his F light. 
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LEUGCIPPIi 
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LEUCIPPUS is ſaid, by ſome, to be an Elias by 
ſome, a Medean; and, by others, an Abderite, His Philoſo- 
hy treats chiefly of the original Conſtitution of the Heavens, 
by the accidental entangling of Atoms; as alſo of the Forma- 
ion of the Earth after the ſame manner. 


DEMOCRITUS always was glad, 

| To tipple and cherriſh his Soul, 

ould Laugh like a Man that was Mad, 
When over a flowing Bowl; 

\s long as his Cellar was ſtor'd, 

His Liquor he'd merrily quaff, 

\nd when he was drunk as a Lord, 

At thoſe that were Sober he'd . 


DE MOC RIT US was an A te, and the id 
raveller of his Time, delighted in ſolitary Places, as moſt 
onduſive to Contemplation; - He affected much Laughter, 
phich he us'd like a Madman, upon all Occafions. He liv*d 


d above a Hundrrd Years of Age, and * ſo poor, that he | 
vas bury'd at the publick; wer ; | 


hy in 
rticu- 


PRO TAGORAS, Porter and Clown, Fa 
Bred up to the Catriage of Wood, 

ad ne*er been a Sage bf renown, 

If he had not drank Wine that was good. 
Democritus tempted him home, | 
There gave him'a Jugg for his Faggot, 
und made him, when drunk as a Drum, 
Turn wiſe N e 


P ROT AGO RA 8 was an Idi, and in h's Youth a 
orter, that 8 Burthens of Wood lor Subſiſtence, till 

| ew v0 2 - met 
PPV 
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met by Demecritus iu the Fields, with a Bundel of Fuel upon 
his Shoulders, which was bound up ſa methodically, that D.. 
mgcritus caus'd him to unty it, that he might ſee him make 
it up again in the like manner, which he perſorm'd fo Artif. 
cially, that Democritus told him he had a Genius capable: of 
much greater Matters ; fo took him Home, and, in procel 
of 1 made the Clown a a 


— 


ANAXARCHUS, more Patient than Job, 
By Peſtles was pounded to Death, 


Yet ſcorn*d that a Groan or a Sob 
Should waſt the remains of his Breath, 

But ſure he was free with the Glaſs, ' | 
And drank to a pitch of difdain, 

Or the ſtrength of his Wiſdom, alas! 
1 * would have flinch'd at om Pain, 


ANAXARCHUS was 3 e of Abdera, and 


Man of that Conllancy; of IL Is that when he was. grger'd 


by Necocrean King e Wie dl - pounded to Deat, wa 
Peſtles, all that he 


pound only the Caſe of Konnte himſelf yon hurt not. 


When PY RRHO Rad hes. A Sh, 
He ſaw that no Object appear 07 

Exactly the ſame as it was, 
Before he had liquor d = Beard. 3. 

For things running round in his e 


4 4s 


A the Sceptiſt to thin 5 
There was not hing of T * to be U 


*PYRRYHQ.v Was 33 ee e Sp 
tink. 5 Set. He introduc'd 4 gew way of 2 Phy e 
erting 


under his Torment was, I 
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In paying for Wine which he low'd, 


1211 
alerting nothing, but leaving all things in fuſpence : dy'd at 
Ninety Years of Age, leaving nothing behind him in Writing | 


EPICURUS, who ſome do report, 


Lov'd Water much better than Wipe, 
Yet others as firmly aſlert, „„ 
That he ſwallow'b his Cups like a Swine, 
And ſo to the Bottle was prope | 
As well as too feed like a Bear, 
That the Beaſt was ſo tunbelly*'d grown, 
He could not riſe out of his Chair. 


EPICURUS vas born at Gargettus, a Town belonging 
to the Athenians, was à famaus Philoſppher; and, ſome Wri- 
ters tell us, a Man of wonderful Tempergnte : But Timecra- 
tes reports, that it was accuſtomary with Epicures to Vomit. 
twice a Day, to diſcharge the Surfeits of his -deficious Feed- 
ing: That his extravagant Table ſtaod him, every Day, in 
no leſs than a Mine in value, fixteen Ounces of Silver; and 
that his inordinate way of Living render'd him ſo unable, for 
many Years, to riſe out of his Chair, that he was forc'& to 
be carry'd about his common Occaſions, being grown ſo cor- 
pulent with Eaſe and Luxury. He liv'd Seventy one Grecian 
Years, and three Days, and then dy'd of the Stance. 
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LONGINUS would tipple in State, © 
And fit like a Judge o'er his Glaſs, . 
Of his Nouns and his Pronouns would prate, 
Like a haughty Pedantjcal „ 


” — þ — — „„ 
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By changing his Money ſo ofr, 
He Arithmetick highly improv'd, 


| And Gqurilh'd by reaching his Crafts... 0 
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'\LONGINUS was a Phenician, and arriv'd to fo great 
a Perfection in Grammar and Arithmetick, that he was look'd 
upon to be the beſt Teacher of the foregoing Sciences in the 
Age he liv'd in. 


PORPHYR IUS, who travebd to Rome, 


Was cunniug in every Art, 
And tippl'd in hopes to become 

Very wiſe by the help of the Quart, 
Thus chaſing the Bottle for Years, 

He grew a moſt wonderful Sage, 


And drank till his Reverend Hairs 


Were honour'd for Wiſdom and Age. 


Ld ay 


_ PORPHYRIUS, born at Tyre, ſo nam'd by his Maſter 
Longinus, from the Royal Purple that his Scholar wore, being 
firſt call'd Aalchus,: i. e. a King. He travel'd to Rome to 
improve his Studies under Plotinus, where he ſoon became a 
better Orator than his Maſter, and univerſally learn'd in all 


= 1 


the Sciences ; for which he was much honour'd, and liy'd to 


: 
= 


a reverend Age. I, ea 
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FAMBLICUS; that Jolly old Cuff. 
A Man of an affable Wit, 
Would often drink more than enough, 
Altho? he but ſparipgly eat. 
For had he not taken a Cup, 
We'd ne' er had the comical Tale, 
Of his bathing and conjuring up 
A couple of Imps in the Well. 


-FAMBLICUS, a Celyrion of Chalchir, who falling 
in with Porphyrius became his equal in every thing. 2 
N | por Ed; 
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ported, that when he was bathing with one of his Soldiers, in 
the hot Baths of Gadera, in Syria, putting his hand into one 


| of the Springs called Eros, and mumbling over a few Words, 


he conjur*d up a little Fair Boy, with Golden Locks hanging 
down his Back, preſenting himſelf in a poſture as if he had 
been beathing. Then uſing the like Incantations to the other 
Well called Auteros, another little Imp jump'd up, of a 
browner Complexion, with diſhevel'd Hair, both clinging 
about Jamblicus, much to the Admiration of all that were 


with him: But he preſently countermanded them back from 
whence they came. 


ADESIUS, that minder of Dreams, 

By which he would often Divine, 

Altho' he would pray by extreams, | 
Yet ſtill he would take off his Wine 

For drunk and unable to ſtand, 

As once he was taking his Nods, 

Some Knave wrote a Jeſt on his Hand, 

Which he fancy'd was done by the Gods. 


EADESIUS was a Capadocian, much given to Divina- 
tion, and a great regarder of Dreams; upon his Prayers, one 
Night, a Deity deſcended and preſented him with an Oracle 
in Hexameter Verſe, but he forgetting, in the Morning, the 
ſupernatural meaning of the celeſtial Poetry, call'd his Boy to 
bring a Baſon of Water, and as he was waſhing his Hands 
therein, the Lad ſtanding by, eſpy'd his Left-hand full of 


Characters, and appriſing him of it, Ædeſius caſting his Eyes 


thereon, preſently underſtood what the God had written. 


EUST ATHIUS whoſe eloquent Tongue, 
Was held to be charming and fine, 

No wonder it was fo well hung, | 

Since he liquor'd it daily with Wine, Bur 


[24] 
But fair Szſepatra his Dane, 
Was learn*d to a greater degtee, 
And talk*d him quite out of his Fame, 
Becauſe ſhe drank harder than he. 


EUSTATHIUS was a Capalocian, to whom ad ſus, 
z his Travele, left the Care of his Affairs. He was a Mah 
famous for his florid Style and charming Eloquence; but mat. 
ry'd Siſopatra, a Lady ſo eminent for her Learning and o- 
ther excellent Qualifications, that by her Eloquent OQrations 
ſhe eclips'd the Glory of her Huſband. 5 


Rich MAXIMUS, who, for his Worth, 
And Wiſdom, was envy*d by Greece, 
Thought the Bottle a Heav'n upon Earth, 
And drinking the ſweeteſt of bliſs ; 
When tortur'd by Val. as he lay, 
He call'd for a comforting Cup 
But his Wife drank it up by the way, 
And ſwore ſhe'd not give him a Drop. 


.MAXIMUS of Pergamut, was the Tutor and Fayourite 
of Julian the Emperor, under whom he got great Riches ; 
but Julian proving; unfortunate, and Valentiniun and Yale 
being inveſted with the Empire, and Maximus being privately 
traduc'd, and publickly exclaim d againſt, was ſeverely fined, 
and alſo tortur'd with the Wrack, after ſo cruel a manner, 
that he beg'd his Wife, who was ſtanding by him, to fetch 
him a Cup of Poyſon to rid him of his Miſery, which the 
brought accordingly ; but when her Huſband aſk'd for it, drank 
it off herſelf, and expir'd in His fight; but he had more Wit 
than to pledge her, . | V 
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Old PRISCUS, who liv'd to the Age 
Of Ninety, tho? ſome do ſay more, 
Much ſooner had quitted the Stage, 
If he had not drank Liquor good ſtore ; 
But finding it lengthen his Days, 
He thought twas no crime to be mellow, 
And coveted no other Praiſe, 


1 Than that of an honeſt good Fellow. 
ar- | | 
85 _ PRIS GUS was alſo of Pergamus, and one of Julian's 


Tutors, was a very upright Perſon in all his Dealings, and 
very conſtant and ſteady in all his Reſolutions. After the 
Death of Julian, like the reſt of his Friends, he fell into Diſ- 
grace; but his Honeſty was ſuch, that his Enemies could fix 
no Crime upon him; ſo that he liv'd without Perſecution to 
he Age of Ninety, and then dy'd, 


FULIANUS, that Sophiſter, he 
All Night o'er the Bottle would ſit, 
\nd had he not drank very free, 

We ne'er ſhould have heard of his wit; 
For when he'ad the Glaſs in his Hand, 
In's mouth he had always a Jeſt, 
And Rhetorick moſt at Command, 


nie Wben warm' d with a Cup of the beſt, 

a i ULTANUS was a. Cappodecian Sophiſter, very famous 
aten for Rhetorick and Wit; and his Converſation ſo very delight- 
nech ful, that be gain'd abundance of Admirers. He had a great 
__ Reputation in Athens, liv'd to a. conſiderable Age; and when 
e 


te dy'd, left his Friends contending who ſhould add moſt Ho- 
war to his Funeral: hd ono og es „ 
(6A ei e PRO- 
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PROAMRESIUS, the Handſome and Tall, 
| Whoſe Tongue had the Charms of a Lute, 


When ever he ſpoke in the Hall, 1 
He ſtruck his Competitors mute; 
Becauſe, as ſome Writers do think, d 
He'ad Wine when his Rivals had none, | 
Or if they had any to drink, TY 


He took off two Cups to their one. 


PROARESIUS'was born in Armenia, bordering upon 
Perſia. . He was a very handſome Man, and retain'd his Beau. | 
ty thro' all the Periods of his Life; and had fo great a Git | 
of Eloquence, and was fo good a Diſputant, that whenever 
he contended an Argument he filenc'd his Competitors | 


Old XANTUS, we've reaſon to think, 
Had a Gut like the Heidelburgb Fat, 
And that he was cnſtom'd to drink, 

Full as much as that holds, at a draught, 
Or Æſop would never have lay d, 
That his Maſter ſhould drink up the Sex, 
But he knew that he'd guzzle like mad, 

Till none were more merry than he. 


— 
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XANTUS was a Philoſopher of Samie, and ſometime 
Maſter of & ſop the Fabuliſt, As he was once drinking with 
ſome of his Scholars, and very merry in his Cups, be Taid 
boaſting Wager with one of his Difciples, that he would drint 
up the dea; and being reminded next Morning of his extraw | 
nt Undertakipg, was brought off his Bargain by bis MI 
ſep, who alkedg d, that tho* bis Mafter was to drink wf 
the Sea, yet it was no part of the Agreement that he was vw 
ſwallow the Rivers that run into it; therefore if his Adverſ# 
ries were ready to ſtop the one, his Maſter was ready to pei- 


form the other; upon which the Stakes were drawn. 5 


| 27 
DEMOSTHENES, who, by report, 

Had ſo ſweet and ſo charming a Tongue, 
If he had not drank Wine by the Quart, 

It wouid never have been ſo well hung; 
Yet Philip expell'd him from Greece, 
As a Man of a wicked deſign, 

EW hich caus'd him to drink to exceſs 
Till he poyſon'd himſelf with ill Wine. 


= DEMOSTHENES was a famous Orator of Maceds- 
a ia, but was baniſh'd his Country by Philip, Father of Alex- 
ander the Great, and poiſon'd himſelf in his Exile. 


Gift 

Ver BB 
7 1LUCUS, that giver of Laws; 

Once with his own Son did a gree, 

For promotion of Bacchas's Cauſe, 

To drink till they neither could ſee. 

But to Couzen the People with Lies, 
When they found their ſight was decay'd, 

hey reported they'd put out their Eyes, 

= To obey a good Law they had made. 


ZALUCUS was a Lycrian Lawgiver, who put out one 
f his own Eyes, and one of his Sons, in obedience to a Law 


imſelf had made rgainſt Adultery. 
- with | 
hid: 2 
drint FO!) SENECA, fam'd for his Parts, 


trau Who tutor'd the bully of Rome, 


- Mas . . . 5 | 2 : 
nk WI Pren, wiſe o'er his Books and his Quarts, 
vas %% 


Which he drauk like a Miſer at home; 
verſa⸗ | 5 
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And to ſhew he lov'd Wine that was good, 
To the laſt, we may truly aver it, 

That he tinctur'd his Bath with his Blood, 
So fancy'd he dy'd in his Claret. 


SENECA the Moraliſt was a Reman, and Tutor to the : 
Tyrant Nero, who commanding him, in his Age, to be put ? 
to Death, had his Veins cut in a warm Bath, in which he bled 1 


till he expir d. 


Old PISO, as ſneaking as he, 
Would often be baulking his Glaſs ; 
O' er his Wine he from plotting was free, 
But when ſober a Treacherous Aſs : 
He had given his Politicks o'er, 
And Laugh'd at deſigns that are baſe, 
Had he drank but a Tunor two more, 
And thought but a little the leſs 


PISO was a Citizen of Rome, a powerful Man, who wi ; 
the Ringleader of the Republican Faction, and one of the 


Conſpirators againſt Nero. 


Wiſe CAT O believ'd a full Bowl, 

Was good for his Wit and his Health, 
But vrhen he was ſober, the Fool 

Would be ſtiff for a Common- wealth: 
But had he drank chearfully on, 

He'd have ne' er againſt Nero conſpird, 
But had Rhim'd like Apollo's own Son, 

And had been with true Loyalty fir'd. 


CA 
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04 O was a Roman Poet, a great Stateſman, and a Sena- 


tor, but was drawn into the Conſpiracy of P/o, ang when 
the Plot was detected, dy'd by his own Hand. 


# COPERNICUS, like to the reſt, 

= Bcliev'd there was Wiſdom in Wine, 
| : And fanc'd a Cup of the beſt : 
led BR Made reaſon the brighter to ſhine. 
With Wine he repleniſh'd his Veins, 
= And made his Philoſophy reel, 
A Then fancy'd the World, like his Brains. 
Run round like a Chariot-wheel. 


COPERNICUS, Born at Thorn, a Town of Royal 
| Prufſi ja, was a famous Philoſopher, Phyſician, and Mathema- 
tician; he reviv'd the ancient Doctrine of Ariftarchrs, and 
maintain'd the Sun to be the Centre of the Univerſe, and not 
ſubject to any Motion; that the Earth and all the Planets 
mov'd round the Sun, aſcribing two Motions to the Earth; the 
one being that by which it perſorms its Progrefs thro? the Zo- 
diack, ina Year, the other its ' diurnal Motion which it 


wa YI pefcorms upon its Axis in twenty four Hours. 
the | 


Our Sages whoſe Books are their Wives, 

= May hunt the Philoſophers Stone, 

And be proud of their Continent Lives, 

= As if that themſelves had none. 

But if they would come at the Prize, 
They ought to be Jolly, and drink, 

For the true Modern way to be Wile, 
Is neither to Read or to Think. 


The 
110 
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The Blockhead muſt loſe his Aim, 


T hat Studies old Ariſtotle, 

For the Ways that we riſe to Fame, 
Are the Petticoat, Dice and: Bottle. 

Thus if you would climb to Pow'r, 
And be a True Whig of Truſt, 

Your way is to Drink and Whore, 
And neither be Learn'd or Juſt. 


Very proper to be Read, by a Merry Socie- 
ty over a Glaſs of Good Liquor. 


F“ M a Poet that's proud af his Wit and his. 


(Parte 
From a Beauty that boaſts of her conquering 
(Hearts 

From a falſe Scot Friend he! as Averſion to Farts. 


Libera nos Dame: 


From a Wife that's a, Scold, and a Whore that is com- 


COIN (mon, 
From a Puritan Guide and a Prieſt that is Roman, 


From the Gripes of the State and the Rage of a Women. 
Libera, 12 


Fram the Flattery of Fools and Gini of the Wiſe 
Frem a Sicophant's Tales and Fanatical Lies, 
From a Paſtoral Wolf 1 in a Shepherd's Diſguiſe. 


Libra, &Cc. 
From 


1 


Cy” 

From a prodigal Critick that always is ſnarling, 
Who doats on his Muſe as a wonderful Darling, 
Altho ſhe's too dull to ſupply him with Sterling. 


Libera, &, 


From a talkative Coward that boaſts of his Deeds, 
From a Blockhead that Credits what ever he reads, 
From our Heroes at home that take Towas in their Beds: 


Libera, &c. 


From the Fate of offending of thoſe that defend us, 
From a long Information and damn'd Inuendoes, 
From che Saints that betray when 1 0 ſay chey'Il befriend 
| (us. 
Libera, &c. 


From the Rage of an upſtart fanatical Mother, 
From the Spleen of an Author that envies a Brot her, 
Who never affronted him one way or other. 

18 Libera, &c. 


From a Knave that will fawn for his ſineſter Ends, 
From a Fool that foments a Diſpute among Friends, 

r N a Man that for Pawn. brokers Intereſt lends. 

0 N Libera, dr 


From a maiſerly « Cir time will * of his Pelf, 
From the Pride of a wealthy diminitive Elf, 


| ol rene the Cinick _— W all che world but himſelf. 


Libera; &c. 
From 


rom 
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From a Tryal of wit where the Fool is the Judge, 
From a grave Radamanthus that bears an old Grudge, 
From the care oſ much wealth or becoming a Drudge. 


Libera, &c. 


From the pyrating Printer that gets nothing by't, 
From the Blockhead that tells me which way I ſhall 
(write, 
From the Rhimes of a Dunce full of Malice and Spite. 
Libera, &c. 


From a witty Cabal who are thirſting for Bays, 
And adviſe us in Satyr to ſcribble in Praiſe, 
Of a Worthy more fitting for them and their Lays. 
| Libera, &c. 


From a troubleſome Howlet that hoots in the Dark, 
Whoſe Poerical Fire is no more than a Spark, 
From the W helps that will bite, not from thoſe that will 
(bark. 
Libera, &c. 


From an Author with envy juſt ready to burſt, 

From his wretched Epitomes damnably curſt, 

Cauſe he leaves out the beſt and collects all the worſt, 
Libera, &c. 


From the Tale of a Tub, both in Engliſh and Latin, 


With his Bagford and Bull and the Devil knows what in 


To ſhew us that Fools * be writing or prating, | 
| : Libera, &c. 
KE 8415 From 
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From a Man that is ical, when Jack in an Office, 
From the powerful Nods of a parcel of Sophies, 

Fro rom a Prodigal Tool and a petulent Novice. 

Libera, &c, 


From the mercy of thoſe who had never good nature, 

From the Power of him that's a Monarchy-Hatet, 

From the frowns of a Bench and the ung of a Satyr. 
5 Libera, &«, 


From the Saint that talks fair with deſign to deceive, 
From the Knave that does miſchief, then laughs in his 
(Sleeve. 
From the party whoſe Maxim i is not to forgive. 
L.ibera, &c. 


From a Man that abundance of friendſhip pretends, 

Who in publick his Bounty and Kindneſs extends, 

But in private converts it to Siniſter Ends. 
| — Libera, &c. 


From a fop of Nice Honour who wears a long Sword, 
That will Curſe like a Scoundrel, and huff like a Lord, 
And i is * to if you ſpeak a miſs word, i 

Libera, &c, | 


60 a Bottle Companion who Swears o'er the Creature, 

He is ſo much your friend that no Man can be greater, 

7 as ſoon as you part turns his love into Satyr. 
5 | Libera, &c, 


From de repeater of Vers a and Puns, 
From a Pedant that's ſtuff'd with his Gerunds and Noun: 
From the Pariſh Church-wardens, and Importunate Duns, 
Libera, &c. 

From 


From Weavers and Tailors ſet up to be Teachers, 
And broken Fanaticks turn'd eminent Preachers. 
From Sodomites, F „sten, and ſuch ſort of Leachers. 
| L.ibera, &c. 


From the Frenzy of Zeal creeping into our Brains, 

From the Pox and the Prophets brought over from France 
From depending on Friends and f'om dying by chance. 

| Libera, &c. 


From the Frantick Opinions which many purſue, 

From a Guide that's unlearn'd, and a feath that is new 
From believing New-Papers, as if they were true. 
Libera; &c. 


From Toleration and ſuch Nonſenſe, 

From granting Liberty of Conſcience, 
To Hereticks againſt our own Senſe. . 
Libera, &cy 


rrom the Miſerly Wretch that difſembles and prays, 
Who can temper his Conſcience all manner of ways, 
And amidſt of his Villanies talk much of Grace. 
Libera, &. 


| From the Fangs of the Laws both the Comeau and 
0 (Civil, 
rom the Bounds of a Jail, and the Pennyleſs Evil, 
From a Bailiff, Informer, Umpho and the Devil. 

E 2 Libera nos Domine. 
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WNamby Pamby; 
A PANEGYRIC on the New Vzzs121- 


3 
cCarioN addreſs d to A 
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Nauty Pauty Jack-a-Dandy e n e 
Stole a Piece of Sugar- Candy 

From the Grocers Sboppy- Shop, 

And away did Hoppy- Hop. 


All ye witlings of the Stage, 

Learn your jingles to reform; 
Crop your Numbers, and conform 
Let your little Verſes low 7 
Gently, ſweetly, Row by Row: EI 4 
Let the Verſe the Subject fit; Kn Rd 
Lie Subject; ae ð ͤ 270 oh 
Namby Pamby is your Guide; | | 
Albion's Joy, Hibernia's Pride. 
Namby Pam by Phillip-is, 
Rhimy pim*d on Miſſy-Miſs; 
Tartaretta Tartaree 10 1 ob 
From the Navel to the Knee; „ e 
That her Father's Gracy- G ]] fʒ”t = Y 
Might give him a Placy- Plage 
He no longer writes of Mammy 
Andromache and her Lammy + 
Hanging panging at the Breaſt 


A* ye Poets of the Age, 


Of a Matron moſt diſtreſt. x 
Now the Venal Poet ſings . 3 
Baby Clouts and Baby things, f 


5 > | 

Acer Hume, eier DELL rule, 
32 2 
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Ze Vamey Fan 
Baby-Dolls, and. Baby-Houſes, 
Little Miſſes, Little Spouſes, es 
Little PlaysThings, Little Toys, f 1 
Little Girls, and Little Boys: \4NESR 
As an Actor does his Part, DT 
So the Nurſes get by Heart 
Namby Pamby's little Rhimes, 
Little Jingle, 8 an 5 
To repeat to little „„ 
Cacking Packing like a — 4 
Or Bye bying in the Crady. 
Namby Pamby ne er will die 
While the Nurſe ſings Lullabye. 
Namby Pamby's doubly Mild, _ 
Once a Man, and twice a Child ; 
To his hanging Sleeves reſtor , 
Now he foots it like a Lord, 
Now he Pumps his little Wits ; 3 
Sh ing Writers, and N 85—.— ; 
All by little tiny bits. 5 
Now methinks I hear him ſay, 
Boys and Girls, come out to Ply” 
Moen dos Hine as hright as Day. 
Now my Namby Pamby's found, 
Sitting on the Friar's G ound 
Picking Silver, picking Gold, 
 Namby Pamby's never Old, © 
Bally-Cally they begin, + 
12 Panby ſtill keeps. in 
Namby Pamby is no Clown, 
London- Bridge is broken doton: 
Now he Courts the gay Lade, 
Dancing o er the Lady- Lee 
Now he ſings of Lick-ſpit Lyar © 
Burning in the Brimſtone Fire; 
Har, Lyar, Lick-ſpit, Lick, 
Turn about the Candle-Aick : 
Now he ſings of Fackey Horner 
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| Nanly Panty: 

iting in the Chimney-corner, 

ating of a Chriſtmas Pie, 

Putting in his 7 humb, Oh, fie 

Putting in, Oh, fie! bis Thumb 

Pulling out, Oh, ſtrange ! a Plum. 

and again, how Nancy Cock, 

| aſty Girl beſh---t her ſmock, 

Now he Acts the Granadier, 

alling for a Pot of Beer 

IWhere's his money? He's forgot: 

et him gone, a Drunken Sot. 

Now on Cork-Horſe does he ride; 

And anon on Timber ſtride, 

ee-and-Saw and Sacch' ry down _ 

London is a Gallant Town, 

Now he gathers Riches in, 

hicker, faſter, Pin by Pin ; 

Pins a- piece to fee his Show; 

Boys and Girls flock Row by Row; 

From their cloaths the Pins they take 

Riſque a Whipping for his ſake ; 

From their Frock the Pins they pull, 
o fill Namby's Cuſhion full. 

So much Wit at fuch an Age, 

Does a Genius great preſage. 

Second Childh6od gone and paſt, 

Shou'd he prove a Man at laſt, 

hat muſt ſecond Manhood be, 

In a Child ſo bright as ha 


GARD him, ye Poetic Powers; 
atch his Minutes, watch his Hours, 
your tuneful Nine inſpire him: 

et Poetick Fury fire him : 

Let the Poets one and all 

o his Genius Victims fall. 
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Now Selling by ates 2 
WII II A MSO N Book/cller 
and Stationer, at the Half- Moon 
in Roſs-lane, a few remaining 


Copies of the following Books 
at very Reaſonable Prices 


Aſtelnau's Memoirs of F rancis 2d. 
and Charles gth of France, and 
Henry 8th of En 11 Queen Elizabeth 
and Mary Queen >; Scots, Fol. 
Sieges of Drogheda and Londondery, by 
Wicholas Bernard Dean of Ardagh and 
the Rev. Mr. George Waller, late Goverd 
nor of Derry, 4. 1 
Echard's Hiſtory of the Revolution of Engl 
land, 8”. 
Courayer s Defence of Engliſh Ordinati | 
ons, 8v, | 

A Journey from Aleppo to Jeruſalem, & { 

with Cutts by Hen. Maunderel, M. A 
872, & oQ. a f 


